After the Residency was invested none of the
combatants ever spent a restful night in bed. When
they slept it was in their clothes with their arms be-
side them, but there was not much sleep, for, be-
sides standing guard on the defences, the men had a
score of other duties, most of which could only be
executed after dark. So many of the Indian servants
had deserted that the neglected commissariat and
battery bullocks were wandering about the en-
trenchment, searching for food and tumbling down
wells or being shot by the enemy. The artillery and
cavalry horses broke loose, driven half mad by lack
of food and water, and many of these, too, were shot.
The stench of carcases was so overpowering that
fatigue parties were sent after dark to drag them
into shelter and bury them; Mr Couper, Lawrence's
secretary, spent an arduous night disposing of a
camel. There were dead men to bury, too, and the
sick and wounded to carry to the hospital; there
were guns and mortars to be dragged into place,
screens and traverses to be erected against the
enemy's fire, batteries and embrasures to be re-
paired, and stores to be shifted into less exposed
positions.
All ranks W9rked side by side, officers, non-com-
missioned officers, and men, clerks and responsible
civilians. The troops had not yet recovered from the^
mauling they had had at Chinhat* There was
drunkenness among both the volunteers and the
rank and file of the 32nd, while many of the officers
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